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The World'sGreatest
« Skin ioap.t
Whe World's Sweetest

e Greater fhan the Worlds Prouct

of Other Skin Wlll-d/

@5ald Wherever Civilization Has

= A \ _Pﬂnﬂl’ﬂﬂd.

' “WNNicus of the world’s best peopls
+wase Cuticira Soap, assisted by Cuticura
«Dintment, the grest skjn cure, for pre-
sserving, purifving and beautifying the
ssikin, for cleans'ng the scalp of crusts,
sscales and dandruff, and the stopping
«of falling hair, for softening, whiten-
fnngmdsoothmgroa,ronghmdson .
hands, for 'baby rashés, itchings and.
-achafings, for -annoying irritations, or
“shoo free or offensive persyiration, for
romloerative weaknesses, and many sana-
~fiive, antiseptic purposes which veadily
-awnggest themselves to.women, ‘espe-

-3ally mothers, as well as for all the

/purposes of the toilet, bath andnursery.
Cuticura Soap  combines delica

«~-gmollient properties derived from Cuti-

- qmra, the great skin cure, with the

‘purest of cleansing Ingredients ard the

anost refreshing of flower odours. No

ofther medicated soap ever compounded
38 to be eompared with it for preserv-
. ¥mg, purifying and beautifying the skin,
mcalp, hair and hands. Noother foreign
~a@r domestic tollet soap, however
.sexpensive, is to be compared with it for
.l the purposes of the toilet, bath and
smmrsery. Thus it combines in one soap
=8t one price the most effective skin and
~qzomplexion soap, and the purest and
~asweetest toilet, bath and nursery 8oap.

| Cuticom Reso i@ and Ini the form of Chocolate
it uﬁn‘mznl‘n and Cuticurs Soap are

of Canada eell and

, Mailed
Bend for t::‘elpamphle
The W Company,
Windsor, Ony, On
‘Wood’s Phosphodine, sold in Chats
/ @mm by all Druggists, :

meN AND WOMEN,

Use Big G for unnatural
discharges,inflammations
irritations or ‘ulcerations
of mncouns membranes

‘revents Contagion. . Painless, and not astrin-
THE EVANSCREMICALCO. gent or poisonous.

x Sold by Druggists,
or sent in plain wrapper;
by express, prepaid, fc*
$1.00, or 8 votties $2.75,
Circular sent on requeet

WCURES
In 1 to & daye,
Quarsnteed

¥ not 1o strictore,

TOIOUR. C USTOMBERS.®

We fave just put in, at great expense,
= WOSDERFUL MAOHINE, heated by

. steam, work only passing through the
rollers bnce; the result—WoRrk 18
Erastio, wWiLL NoT BrEAK,, and will
last much longer than when ircned b
the old method, heated by gas, whici
has to pass through thej rollersfeight
Limes, ; B

P.8,—~We have also added a newly

“invented machine to Iron the edges of
Collars and,Cuffs,

- @he Parisian Steam Laundry
Oe. of Omtario, Limited.
Feondon, Hamilton and Tororto.

¥ho (hathdm Loan aud Savings Co.
Capital, $1,000,000,
INCORPORATED, A.D, 1881,

Woney to Lend on Mortgages

wApply personally and secure best
tates and low expemses. Deposits of
@1 and upwards received and imterest

ajlowed.

: jssued for three, four
or five years with interest. Coupons

yable half yearly. Executors and

Eusbeel authorized by Act of Parlia-
ment to imvest Trust Funds in the
‘ of this Company. . ;

. S F. GARDINER, Man gor.
{+dChatham, November 30, 1903.
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A HOT WAVE

» May soonbe upon us, Don’t
tlet your- wife suffer.

“and biscuitswith a Gas Stove

’

{ with the boat hook, an’ the next comb-
1 er tumbled me end over, bundle an’ all,

§ THE. CHATHAM GAS CO0
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‘ Let her bake delicious rolls ¥
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“r T8 goin’ to be a nasty

vi{ [] night” said Uncle Terry,
prceey coming in from the shed

Beyee) and dumping an armful of
wood in the box behind the kitchen
stove, “an’ the combers is just a-hump-
in’ over White Hoss ledge, an’ the
spray's fiyln’ balfway up the light-
house.” i

‘“The Lord-a-massy help any poor
soul ' that goes ashore tonight!” re-
sponded a portly, white haired woman
beside the stove as a monster wave
made the little dwelling tremble.

Uncle Terry took off his dripping
sou'wester and ceat and, hanging them
over the wood box, went to the sink
and began pumping a basin of water.

“Better have some warm, Silgs,” said
the woman, taking the steaming kettle
from the stove and fellowing . him.
“It's more comfortin'.” s

When he had washed and combed
his scanty gray locks and beard at a
small mirror he stood for a moment
beside the stove. His weather beaten
face that evinced character, so pro-
pounced were its features, wore &
ymile, and his déep set gray eyes emit-
ted a twinkle.

“Supper ‘most ready, Lissy?" he ask-
ed, e_r’sng a pot on the stove that gave
out an appetizing odor. “I'm hungry
‘nough to eat a mule with the harness
on.”

“*Twill be in a minit,” was the re-
ply. “Better go inte t'other roim
where Telly’s settin’ the table.”

Uncle Terry obeyed, and, finding a
bright fire burning there, stood back
to it, smiling affectionately at a young
girl busy beside the table.  She had an
oval face, a rather thin and delicate
nose, small, sweet mouth and eyes that
were big, blue and appealing. A wealth
of light halir was coiled on the back of
her head, and her form was full and
rounded.

“I¢'s blowing hard tonight, father,
fsn’t it?’ she observed. “I can feel
the waves shake the house.”” Then,
not waiting for an answer, she step-
ped to a closet and, bringing & short
gray coat and felt slippers, pushed an |
armchair to the fire and, placing the
slippers beside it, beld the coat ready
for him to put it on.

“You might as well be comfortable,”
she added. “You haven't got to go out
again, have you?”’

The man seated himself and, draw-
ing off his wet boots and putting on his
slippers, opened his hands toward the
blaze and observed, “You and Lissy’s
bound to cosset me, so bimeby I won’t
stir out 'cept the sun shines.”

Silas Terry, or Uncle Terry, a8 every-
body on Southport island called him,
was and for thirty years had been the
keeper of the Cape light, situated on
the outermost point of the island. To
this he added the daily duty of mail
carrier to the head of the island, eight
miles distant, amd there connecting
with a small steamer plying between
the Maine coast islands and a shore
port. . He also, in common with other
of the islanders, tilled a little land and
kept a few traps set for lobsters. He
was an honest, kind hearted and fairly
well read man whose odd sayings and
quaint phrases were proverbial, With
his wife, whom everybody called Aunt
Lissy, and adopted daughter Telly, he
lived in a neat white house close to the
Cape light, and, as he put it, “his latch-
string was allus out.”

Uncle Terry had a history, and not
the least interesting episode in it was
the entrance into his life of this same
fair and blue eyed girl. Perhaps his
own graphic description will best tell
the tale:

“It was 'bout the last o’ March, more
than eighteen year ago an’ durin’ one
@ the worst blows I ever rec-clect since
I kep' the light, that one mornin’ I
spied a vessel hard an’ fast on White
Hoss ledge, ’bout half a mile off the
plint. It had been snowin’ some an’
froze on the windows o’ the light, so
mebbe she didn’t see it 'fore she fetch-
ed up all standin’. The seas was pound-
in’ her like great guns, an’ in her rig-
gin’ I could see the poor devils balf
hid in snow an’ ice. Thar wa'n’'t no
hope for 'em, for nodory could "a’ lived
a moment in that awful gale, an’ thar
wa'n’t no lifeboat here. Lissy an’ me
made haste to build a fire on the p'int
to show the poor critturs we had feelin’
for 'em, an’ then we just stood an’
waited an” watched for ’em to go down.
It might 'a’ been an hour—there’s no
tellin’—when I saw a big bundle tossin’
light an’ comin’ ashore. I ran over to
the cove where 1 keep my boats an’ A
grabbed a piece o' rope an’ boat hook
‘an’ made ready. The Lord must ’a’
steered that bundle, for it kept workin’
along; headin’ for a bit o' beach just
by the p'int. I had a rope round my
waist, an’ Lissy held on to the end, an’'
when the bundle struck I made fast
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waist, but grabbed the box an’ rgn for
the house, with Lissy after me. We
bad a fire in the stoye, an’ Lissy
warmed a blanket an’ wrapped the
poor thing up an’ held it over the stove
an’ kissed it an’ took on just as wim-

for the p'int, thinkin' to wave my bat
an’ show ’em we had saved the baby,
but a squall o’ snow had struck in, an’
when it let up the vessel was gonme.
Thar was bits o’ wreck cum ashore,
pieces o’ spars, a boat all stove in an’
the like an’ a wooden shoe. In the box
the baby was in was two little blam-
kets, an’ tied in a bit o’ cloth two rings

| am a locket with twospicters in it, an’ ‘

a paper was pinned  to the baby’s
clothes with furrin writin’ on it. It
said the baby's name was Etelka Pe-

! terson an’, ‘To God I commend my

child,’ an’ signed, ‘A Despairing Moth-
er.’ From bits o’ the wreck we learned
the vessel was from Stockholm an’
named ‘Peterson.’

“The paper was sech a heart techin’
appeal, an’ as we'd just. buried our
only child, a six-year-old gal, we was
glad to adopt this 'un an’ bring her up.
In due course o' time I made a report
©o" the wreck to the lighthouse board
an’ that we had saved one life, a gal
baby, an’ give all the facts. Nothin’
ever came on ’'t, though, an’ we was
glad thar didn’t. We kep’ the little
gal, an’ she wa’n’t long in growin’ inte
out feelin's, an’ the older she growed
the more we thought o’ her.”

Of course the history of Uncle Ter-
ry’s protegee was known to every resi-
dent of the island, and as she grew in-
to girlhood and attended school at the
Cape, as the little village a quarter
mile back of the peint was called, until
she matured into a young lady every
one came to feel that in a way she be-
longed to the kindly lighthouse keeper
and his wife Melissa.

To them she was all that a devoted
daughter could be, and when scheol
days were over she became Uncle Ter-
ry’s almost constant companion. On
pleasant days she went with him to
attend his traps and on his dally drive
to the head of the island. She Was

i welcome in every house and well be-

loved by all those simple, kindly peo-
ple, who felt an upusual kindly Inter-
est in her existence. Of tender heart
and timid nature, her appealing eyes
won the love of young and eld. On
Sunday evenings she was always one
of the small congregation that gathered
to hold simple services in the little
church at the Cape, a square one story
building that never knew paint or shut-
ters.

Of beau she hardly knew the mean-
ing, and it must be sald the few young
men who remained on the island after
reaching the age of courtship were
neither in garb nor manners such.as
would attract a girl like Telly.

One special talent she was gifted
with, and that was the ability to draw
and paint well. Even as achild at school
she would draw pictures on a slate that
were surprising, and when older and
she obtained materials she Worked un-
til she became in a way quite an artist.
As Uncle Terry put it, “Makin’ picters
comes nat'rl to the gal.”

She had never received even the first
lessons in that charming art, but for
all that every room in the house had
dozens of her efforts, large and small,
hanging on the walls and in the oddest
frames, Some were of strips of thin
board covered with little shells or dried
moss, and others of rustic handiwork
and mounted with fir cones.

There was but one shadow in her life,
and that the fact that no one of the
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J “An ram for the house.”
 relatives she imagined she must have
‘| in faroff Sweden ever made any ef-

fort to learn the fate of her parents,
ho she knew had gone down {

min will. When I see it was safe I cut |
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tive would be known to her, no ons,
not even ber foster parents, ever knew.

Neither did they know how many
times she had tried to imagine the mo-
ment when ber despairing mother,
with death near snd with prayers and
tears, had cast her adrift, hoping that
the one little life most dear to that
mother might be saved. The fatal reef
where those parents had gone down
also held for her a weird fascination,
and at times the voice of the ocean
scemed like the despairing cries of
mortals. -One picture, and it was her
. best, was a view of the wreck, as near
as Uncle Terry could describe it, with
human forms clinging to the ice clad
rigging and tempestuous seas leaping
over them. The subject held an un-
canny influence over her, and she bad
spent months on the picture. But this
shadow of her life she kept carefully
guarded from all.

CHAPTER IL
WA’N'T consulted "bout com-
in’ into this world,” said
Uncle Terry onee, “an’ I
: sYaa) don't 'spect to be ’bout go-
in' out. I was born op g way back farm

thick we used ter round the sheep up
once a week an’ sharpen thar noses on
{ the grin’stun &o 't they.could get 'em
‘tween the stuns: It walked a mile to
+ gchiool winters an¥ stubbed my toes on
the farm summers till I was fourteen,
an’ then the old még *gréed to give'me
my time tiil I was twenty-one if I 'ud
pay him half I earned. I had a colt an’
1 old busted wagon, an’ I took to dicker-
i in.' I bought eggs an’ honey an’ pelts

of all sorts, an’ peddled notlons an’

farmin’ tools. When I cum of age I
!'went to the city an’ turned trader an’
| made a little monéy, got married an’
j enin down into Maime an’ bought a
{ gold mine. I've got it yit—that is, I've
i got the hole whar I s’posed the mine
{ was. Most o’ my money went into it
{ an’ stayed thar. Then I got a chance
to tend light an’ ketch lobsters an’ hev
stuck to it ever since. I take some
comfort livin’, an’ try an’ pass it along.
The Widder Leach calls me a scoffer,
but she allug comes to me when she's
needin’, an’ don’t allus have to cum ei-
ther. My life’s been like most every-
body else’s, a streak ‘o’ lean an’ a
streak o’ fat, with lean predominatin’.
'Twas a streak o’ fat when I found a
good woman an’ she said ‘yes’ an’ a
streak o’ lean when I was bamboozled
by a lawyer into buyin’ a gold mine.
I've kep’ that hole ever since an’ paid

big a fool a man can be an’ live.

“I've never wronged nobody nor done
much prayin’, an’ when the Almighty
calls me I think I'll stand jest as good
a2 chance o' gittin’ a harp as those
whose done more on't,
skinnin’ I ever got was done by this
ere lawyer, who never sot down to
meals ‘thout askin’ a blessin’, an’ meb-

observed a good deal since I left the

that thar’s a ‘sucker born every minit
and two ter ketch him. When 1 was

hold o’ the little end an’ do the grunt-
in’. Thar’s one thing I've larned, an’
larned it for sartin, an’ that is thar's
few people in this world that cut a
ham in the middle.
few slices an’ cut 'em thin.”

Among the Southport islanders Un-
cle Terry was considered anwedd stick,
and yet one who would go out of his

‘was seldom seen at church, though his
wife and Tell® usually were,

’em, ’cause it takes“up thar mind an’

tryin’ te lift himself by his boot straps.
It keeps him busy, though, an’ it's
healthy exercise.”

he had been frugal and owned most
of the land between the village and
the point and was also joint owner,
with two other men, in a small trad-
ing schooner that ‘made semimonthly
trips between the Cape and Boston.
She carried fish, clams, lobsters, hay
and potatoes and fetched an “all sorts”
cargo useful to the islanders, from a
paper of needles to a hogshead of mo-
lasses.

The most pronounced characteristic
of Uncle Terry was his unfafling good
humor, tinged with a mild sarcasm.
He loved his fellow men and yet en-
joyed puncturing their small conceits,
but so droll was his way of doing it
that no one felt the sting. To Bascom,
who kept the only store and also post-
office at the Cape and dearly loved to
hear himself talk, Uncle Terry once
gald: “You've got the greatest gift o
gab I ever heerd, Bascom, an’ you
could 'a’ made your fortin in the show
business, But if you're ever took with
religion the hull island ‘Il turn infid-
dle.” .

And, again, when Deacon Oaks, the
leader at all prayer meetings, assured
him how great a blessing religion was
and how much be enjoyed divine serv-
ice, Uncle Terry answered: “Your tak-
in’ the lead at meetin’s is a blessin’ to

*bout who's goin’ to speak mext. They
know you're allus ready.”

| that the spiritual life of Southport was

in Connecticut, where the rocks was so

taxes on’t to prove te myself jest how

The worst

be that's the reasonI'm a scoffer. I've
old farm, an’ have come to the belief

young I took hold o’ the big end o’ the
log an’ did the liftin’, but now I take

Most on ’em cut

way. to do a good turn to others. He

As he
once* remarked: “It's a good thing for

.is more sociable, though prayin’ allus
seems to me a good deal like a man

In spite of his investment in a mine

4 L S BB
ence tried to chase the tuneés along and
imagined they were singing, which per-
haps is all that is necessary. On the
Sundays between the minister’s visits
only evening services were held and ev-
ery Thursday evening a prayer meet-
ing. It was on these latter occasions
that Deacon Oaks was in conspicucus
evidence. The Widow Leach, a poor
unfortunate woman who had seen bet-
ter days and in whose poverty stricken
life religion was the only consolation,
was also prominent, and her testimony,
unvarying in tenor as the tunes played
:)y Mandy, belped to fill out the serv-
ce.

“It's lucky the widow’s sure o’ lots
o' happiness in-the next world,” ob-
served Uncle Terry once, “for she ain’t
gittin’ much in this,

“1 can't hear Oaks, though, ’thout
thinkin’ o’ Deacon Rogers up in Wol-
cott, who never mentioned the need o
rain till he’d got his hay in. He was a
sly fox an’ allus thanked the Lord for
sendin’ rain nights an’ Sundays so the
poor hired man could rest.

“I used to have him held up as a
shinin’ example, but he opened my eyes
arter I began dickerin’ by sellin’ me a
lot o’ eggs that had been sot on two
weeks, an’ the store man I sold 'em to
never trusted me ag'in. 'T'was a case
o' the ungodly sufferin’ for the sins o'
the righteous that time, which may be
a pervarsion o’ Seripture, but the truth
just the same.

“But 1 got a little comfort finally,
for when the deacon died, by some in-
advartance the choir sang ‘Praise God,
From Whom All Blessin's Flow,” an’ I
wa’'n't the only one who felt that way
either.”

In spite of Uncle Teérry’s mildly fla-
vored shafts of sarcasm he made no
enemies, and his kind heart and ster-
ling honesty were respected far and
near. He was considered a doubter
and skeptic, and, though seldom seen
at church, as he had originally con-
tributed his share when that edifice
was built, his lack of piety was for-
given. L]

There is a sense of justice underly-
ing all men’s minds, and the natural
instinct is to judge others by what they
are and how they live rather than by
what they profess, and so it was im
Uncle Terry’s case.

(To Be Continued.)
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Gilbert Holey is all smiles—it is a
boy.
A. Drago has return*d from her
visit to Toronto.

The Prairie Siding club met on the
2nd of July. All the members were
present and a good time was spent,

Malvin Crow had one W his best
colts shot. It had broken its leg.

Robert Bain-s is hauling lumber
for his mew house.

Geo. T. Crow attended the Comber
races on July 1.

"Miss Era Scott, Detroit, is spending
a short time with her aunt.

Owing to the rain on July 1st the
the picnic on Johnson’s Flats wasg a
failure.

There bas been a large quantity
of corn delivered at Prairie Siding
this week. The ’price paid was 40c.
to 42c. .

MAKES MEN
 SOUND AND STRONG

Detroit Specialist Discovers
Something Entirely New for
the Cure of Men’s Diseases
in Their Own Homes.

YOU PAY ONLY IF CURED.

. DU Sgrpan e | ;
Expects No lon*:y Unless He
Cures You—Method and Full
Particulars Sont Free—

{ any color. Itisdi

of roof ting an
the rest, for none of ’em has to worry § A ;

n this connection it must be stated | |
of a 'br_tm;t;;e description, The small .

IT HAS PROVED A REVELATION :

Tea drinkers and may to

Cc:rs.

to the palates of thousands of Japan

you.

LADA"

Ceylon Naidral Gree‘n Tea is to the Japan T

) | ea
drinker what “SALADA” Black is to the b?ack tea
drinker. 8old in sealed 'ead packets. - By all Gro-

If your blood
rom the system.

YOU CAN

DR. SPINNEY,
Founder of
Dr. Spinney & Co.

Home Treatmen:

290 Woodward Ave.,

BLOOD DISEASES

CURED TO STAY CURED.

?uired disease you are never safe until the vi

cines, blood purifiers, mercury and potash, etc. -&ly‘““ e
er cure you—though they mry'help’o tempor: iiaklas
blotches, eruptions, runnin, e

skin, sore throat,
weak heart—We can

r VIT.
o TR TR AT e el 2y
we fail in curing you, you need not pay us a cent.

We Cure Nervous Debility, Blood Diseases, Varico=
cele and Strictures, (without operation),
neas, Urinary, Kidney and Bladder Diseases.

OONSULTATI'(‘)II FREE. BOOKLETS FREE. List of Questions sent for

DR. SPINNEY & CO.

has been poisoned with any hereditary or ac-
irus is eradi
Don’t trust to family

m. Have you
falling gnt of the hair, dylpepuc.' lne-mor he'y
cure you. 3 ¢

PAY AFTER YOU ARE CURED,

xual Weak«

Detroit, Mich.
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trimmed ornaments, Wher placed 1n
and when you sleep on one, you eujoy

IRON BED=#3.00, 4.75, 5.00,

SPRINGS=»1.75 to $5.00.
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Sobbed o bobdobidob bbbl bbb bbb

f Lime,
Cement aw
Cut Stone.

We keep the bsat In steck at right
prices,

PE—

JOUN H. OLDERSHAW,

Thames Streof,
Opposite Police
Station...
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ROOFING

Preserve your roofs by coating them
with Oresote Shingle Staln, of
urable and economical
nmptly&lmished for all kinde

oeosfochedodorortee oo oot sbeerd st decduse sbouenedfeche oo oot
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Estimates

Violet St - < Nofth Chatham
or address, Chatham, Ont.

| ¥ire, Life and Accident.

to loan at lowest

il interest
GEO, K.
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“ 'These are buiit of iron, heavily coated with white enamel and have brass

ATKINSON |
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| Beautiful of Desigm :

ARE OUR

BED-
STEADS

your home they are beautiful to 1ook at.
a g.ee(fz that passes off like ‘‘one grand
anywhere in town,

oojoofe sfooferfocfecforefecdosdoofosfortrutertedulfode deofoodeodoode B

sweet dream’’. Their equals cannot be foun
We are selling these Iron Bedsteads at prices that speak for themseives,
Jur stock is the best and we sell them at very moderate prices.

MATTRESSES==2,50, 3.00, 4.00, 4.50, 9, To, 15 and §20.

%
6.00 to $45.00. i
3
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: THE McDONALD FURNITURE (O, Limited%

L2
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NEWV :
~ WILLIAMS}

Priae of the home sure, to sew i
firm and well; easy to rum, is it
has ball besrint%s, easy to operate
easy to buy. Try cne before pur-
chesing elsewhere, call or write
to music store of

J. H. Tyr'reué

King St. West,
00000000000 000000000000000

FOR SALE

Briek house, $1,300.00.
Frame house, 2 story, brick founddtion
10 rooms, also good stable, §1,700.

Frame house, $1,000.00. L
100 acre Tarm 1a Raleigh, brie
house, large barn, stable and other
buildings; all cleared, about 4 miles
from Chatham, $7,500.00. AR
100 acre farm in Harwieh, good
frame house, barn, stable and other
buildings, $6,500.00. ; :
60 acre farm in Tilbury East, good

frame house ‘and barn, $2,500.00.
Fifty Acre Farm—River Road, Do«
yer, Brick house, stable and granary,
,200.00, {
money to loan. Lowest rates, !
Terms to su:t the borrower. |
W. F. SMITH,
H ; Barristery

Opposite the market,
1 ventilated rooms. Weekly or
ders, Special1ates. $1 per day

J. W. MILES, Proprietor.
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OEATHAN EARMERS HOUSE
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